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Set by Mr. DIB DIN. 
N | PERFORMED: AT 


| SADLER'S WELLS. 
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Miſs DOWSON, 
Mrs, BURNETT), and others, 


\ 
— * 1 . 
Ke ed - S . ; „ © M8; 8 a * 
— 
/ 
( 
# 
4 5 
i 
Ly 
* 
4 k 


FULL, CHorvs. 


_ Coun away | bee away | 


Sons of Rapture, come away! 4 
Laugh and love and ſport and play, 
This is Bacchus 9 . 


RECITATIVE. 


BACCHUS. 


Now e're yet the golden Sun 
All his fiery Courſe hath run; 


E're from the Atlantic ſteep 


His Steeds ſhall plunge into the Deep ; 
Painting with cæleſtial Red _ 
A Bluſh about his wat'ry Bed. 


Feſtive Satyrs, N ymphs, and Pawns, - 


Thro' the Woods and o'er the Lawns, 
Dance the fleeting Hours away, 
And carrol,the departing Day. 
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N 2 
Be the Thought of Pain and Sorrow. 
Bacchus (Child of Fove) to thee 


All the preſent I decree, - 
645 


In thy ſtill repleniſh'd — 
Let me lave my thirſty Soul! 


Bid thy Wreaths my 8 wine ; 7 
dans me . Phodret _ I Wy 
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CH 0 R U S of Bacchanals, 


Bid thy Weeaths our Penis twine; : VEE 
Give us a Fleods of Wine! 


nn 1 
It phat 18 Wine 20: tell rac us ! 


Name its Pow's, ye jovial Bellows! 


11d "Tis Wit, *is Riches, Courage, Pleaſure 

b | Wine's a [great—a-mighty Treaſure 

14 Drink chen, drink enjoy the Bleſſing 
Lie with Wine is worth poſſeſſing. 
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RECITATIVE. 
n 3 A CHU 8. 
Now with nimble Friſk and Bound, 
Gliding o'er th' enchanted Ground, 
Let a choſen Crew advance, 


Shifting, turning, riſing, un 
eden, the Reſt oP Time with drinking. 


(A DAN 0 E.) 
R E CIT ATI VE. 
B AC C n 


| Behold! faint, ſpiritleſs, and flow, 
Th' expiring Tun hafþ ceas'd to flow. 


Vet from che Lees: a motley Sprite, 
A Form fantaſtic ſhall ariſe, 


To chace dull Reaſon with Delight 
And mock the Scruples of the Wiſe. 
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Song of Backbus 1 / Child of Mirth! 


Go poſicls thy lubjeet, Earth ! g 3 
Buſy 
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Bacchus (Child of Fove) to thee 
All the preſent I decree, 


| : JU it E 9 ; 
A bs thy ſtill repleniſh'd N 
7 Let me lave my thirſty Soul! yy. 
Bid ty Vacs my Temp rin; L 
TY : * me Es r . 
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1 Bid thy W our Temples twine; = 
EB Give us Rivers, 'Floods-of Ins 


* | CATCH. 


It (Wha 15 Wine 2.0: tell us, 2 us! 1 
: Name its Pow?s, ye Jovial Fellows! 
| Ua "Tis Wit, "ts Riches, Courage, Pleaſure! 
os | Wine 4, great a mighty Treaſure! 
Drink then, drink enjoy the Bleſſing! 
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A TATI VE. 


-BACCHUS. 


Now with \ nimble Friſk and Bound, 
Gliding o'er th' enchanted Ground, 


* 


Let a choſen Crew advance, . 7 


TH os rand minꝑle in the mazy Danee.. — 
Shifting, turning, riſing, ſinking, 
A the Reſt keep Time with drinking. 
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RECITATIVE. 
BACCHVS. | 


Behold! faint, ſpiritleſs, and flow, 
Th' expiring Tun mag ceas'd to flow. 3 


$4 - _ . Yet fromthe Lees a motley Sprite, 
l A Form fantaſtic ſhall ariſe, 
To chace dull Reaſon with Delight _ 
And mock the Scruples of the Wiſe. 
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„ 
Buſy Mortals ſhall adore thee: 
Love and Beauty fall before thee. 
And when rifled ev'ry Bleſſing, 
Cloy'd and ſated with en . 
Hither to thy native Plain 


Happy Phantom. haſte again !, $:< 
FOR — — —— * ben — 


H OP: PICKER SONG. 


Mfr. LOWE, Mrs KEAR, Mre. BURNETT, 
>” ah Miſs DOWSON. 


Come Neighbours away! to the Hop-ground away ! 
| Behold the bright Seaſon invite 
| Where Pleaſure attends on the Toils of the Day 


And Labour 1 18 crowngd with Delight. 
Haſte, haſte then, and 2p as ir bends from the 


Pole, 
The Fruit that gives Vigour and Seng to the 
Soul, a 


When deſtin'd_ our Hearts ad our Spirits to > cheer 
R warms and enlivens the true Br ins Aw. 


© H O R U 8. 
Let innocent Mirth a loud Harmony raiſe, 
And Rapture pour forth all our Songs in its Praiſe! 
*Tis the Liquor we love, tis the Juice we revere, 
is the Spring of our Courage, the true Britiſh Beer. 
5 . II. 
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Content With bi Riches of Britain o fair ile, 
Let the Subjects of Britain Ss: 
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No Stream of the Grape hte 0 our Voice E 


Rich Harveſts of Corn tall their full Meaſures 
yield, 
And the Flavour of Hops crown the Juice. of the 


Field ; 
| Sport, Pleaſure ay Love, baniſh 8 * ; ay 


While we toſs off our Cans of the true Britiſh Beer. 
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Why Son of Bacchus this Deſpair ? 
Exert thy Pow'r, reſtore the Fair! 
And to the Regions of the Vine, 
Tran port the lovely Colombine. 
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BACCHUS : and his F ollowers attended by PEAck, 
PLENTY, &c. 


\ "KECITATIVE 
Again, ye frolick Pair, behold _ 
Reſtored to Earth the Age of Gold! 


Here 


6 


Here reſt from Toil, your Hours employ 

In never ending Scenes of Joy! _ 

The Climate this that Heav'n ſhall bleſs 

The Seat of perfect Happineſs 
A DANCE. 


Concluding CHORU:S, 


Hail! happy Britain, favour'd Iſle ! 


Where Peace and Plenty ever ſmile, 


"Theſe are the Riches of the Free, 
And ſuch the Sweets of Liberty. 


” = 
- 
- 
. 
. 
1 
4 
1 — 
.* 
* 
5 — 
> * . 
. 
4 
. 
' 
4 „ 
. - — 2 2 
9 
n » ” 
2 5 Se 
* , * 5 I _ 0 5 n I — 
4 2 n 2 EIS 2 & 3 > 
— . . - + * Pa 1 Y 
* * . 4 * * R * __ 8 
— Cy Ws > 
; N © " 
x 2 a WIE - * 


